LAURA : 1 don't think so.

SIMMONS : You should come, Laura. If not for

your own sake, then for mine. It looks bad, your

staying away from everything as you dos as if

you took no interest. I get no help, even from

von. Out of respect for me you might come. A

match like to-day's . . .

LAURA :  Well,  I  can't come  to-day.  I  have

invited Ainger and Woodley to tea.

SIMMONS : You have ? You never told me.

LAURA : I forgot.

SIMMONS : When did you ask them ?

LAURA : Yesterday. I met Woodley in the lane.

SIMMONS :   What time ? What was he doing

there ?

LAURA : About five o'clock. I have no idea what

he was doing. I think he'd been for a walk.

SIMMONS : He ought to have been at the nets.

Slackness again. That young man is going the

wrong way. What made you ask them to tea ?

LAURA :   I thought I would like to. They are

nice boys, both of them, and they are friends.

SIMMONS :   Well, I wish you wouldn't. That's

my province. I don't want the boys in and out

of this side of the house at all hours like that. You

might use a little discretion. Still, I suppose, as

you have asked them , . . Anyway, I am not

going to stay away from the match for that.

They ought to be watching. You might have

known that.

LAURA : I  didn't  think. Anyway they  never

said so*
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